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' Occaſion hag 
His MAJESTY's "+ | 
ar 
HOEL AN D, &e. 
N Sacred If Bank, with Cares oppreſt, - » 


One Noon, Philander laid him down to. Reſt ; 
Where having taſted che inſpiring Stream, 
| His Fancy form'd This Viſionary DRE A M, 
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 Down'to Ehfiar Groves He ſeem'd Convey'd, 
Where Sduls of Heroes and their Poets Stray'd: 
Where (owly with his wonted Candour ſmil'd, | 
| Approacht the crembling Swain, and thus his Fears beguil'd. 


Zeal 


STTrO0 


Tel 
Zeal for the Muſes, and: our Britain's Peace, 
Tranſports Thee to theſe Realfhs yirhour | Deceaſle. 
The Leaden Star did 0 'er thy Birth preſide, 

And to vhy Soul the wiſh Embrace den 
of Holvchly: Mule, Hex. wed fe 1 Ele 
Wirh ought thac Jove and Mercury diſclaim. | 

But for Thou long haft oviitedol, 2þEit Train, 

For Britain's Fortune throbb'd wich reſtleſs Pain, 

Fate: graiits Thee zhele *ererhal Sears to: fiew\ ſ\ < , TJ 
And hear our Britiſh Bards, their Songs renew. 


On various Theams, ummortal-as our Joys, 
| Each, where his Genius calls, his Miſe employs. £% FT 7 
Some trace myſterious Nature, . and proceed | 
To ſing the Vital Elemental Seed ; | 

Echerial Subſtance, ' unQttious liquid Fire, Be9r'c If 5. \ 
Firſt Marrer,! chrough Still- changings Forms; intire. b; 6: 
Life's Principle that does its Beams Ufpare;:' \\ 
To Nouriſh and Cement the: Univerſe. / RIO 
| Specifick Pow'r, that through Firſt Nature ran, 
Thac till preſerves her;Kinds-2s. they began ;- 
It flouriſhes in Plants, and. breathes i in Man. ,. 
Some ſing the Ebb and Flood's myſterious Cauſe, 
If Moons to Seas or Seas to: Moons give Laws, ' *© | 
Since mutual ſympathy their Courſes bear, 
And to the Stars the Earth appears a Star. 


[3] 

Some chooſe of Oceans Bitterneſs th treat,' - - ' - 
From Beds of Salt beneath, . ap Solar Heat -/. 
That drinks theix; ew, jand of imbicces'd Tides 
Repaſling limpid through Earth's Sulph'rous fi Ho 
Why Winter-Suns ſo ſwift a'Cirawir.ge?. - op 49ge 
What makes the Steeds of gage rvy, ſs ſlviv: 

| Þ'1r92 59G © 5s 

Our Nobler Muſes, in Divine Abodes 

Rank pious Heroes,ywith; their -Kindred Gods; | 2 
Some our Fifth Harry aad Thied Edu; raiſe, (brim! 4d Sal) 
But who has Breath for our hempons mey "£0708 


Behold TY MIL TON Bbiwteds in Þ IN Groves, © 
A Tak beyond his Warting Angels moves ; | 
Himſelf a Seraphabw;; wich ſacred flame in 5 viv man TD 
Draws Schemes propartion'd togreat WIELIAWNE Pame;.'\ ©: © 
(For Common-wealths no more his Harp he ſtrings, 
. By NASS A's Virtue Reconcil'd to Kings) f/f! 
Ere long the Sacred Numbers He will PET to 423H1 and i 
| And bring his Heroe thund'ring tothe Boywe. ©: ' F 
On liſtning bloodleſs Ghoſts Conyulfions call; 
When he deſcribes the Wound and Gricihy Bally: | 
| Then make Miſchance a Miragle difperiſe, + 2 1 
And juſtify SuſpeQed Provideacey! 0 io a9? 
Shew how our Monarch's Danger had/the odds' x 112j1 09D 
Of others Safety, for it prov'd the Gods. | 
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Theſe Theams the Bard ſhall fing.- 
The Roſes Dew exhaling dicks Ks Strains;s" ak 
The Food of Ghoſts CNINY Happy Phains. 


ob 2! 


V 


. —w 
_ % C3 l *P £ 
* IF #70 


Happy indeed, Philander Fa pie; 


Where Cowley andthe tuneful Trbe:refic Jap it 
Nor yet to know great William's Deeds deni'd. 
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The Power indulg'd to Souls'from Bodies! free; ' 
(The Bard rejoin'd) Thou ſhalt: (aſtonifh'd): ſee. 
A Viſionary Scene thottſhalt perceiveT to 15» - 
' Of what will Doubts on after Ages leave, : 
And ſcarce its own Spe&atars' could*believe. | 
- 40M fog ft, ifeg We 
Then wav'd his Wand, and fate th? "Elyſian Field - * 
Of EUROPE rontng ay v_ | 
Firſt, let the- Beleiqn Shode attraQt'thine Eye, 
A diſtant Fleet, and openShaloup nigh.” 
Can Heaven ſuſtain to (ee aſlender Boat 
|  Charg d with the Forttine of all Europe, Float : > 
Our Ceſar ſee ſo dangerouſly:Embargue” | 
The World's Reſtorer in ſo'frail an Ark, 
Seven Worthies more, though fafe our Ciſar were, 
Too rich a Prize to be — Tiavee” | 


'T 
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C7) 
Illuftrious Norfolk dignified to ſhine 
In Honours Vanp and grace ber eldeſt Lines; 2 inf 22(5 quo; 
Ormond and Ofſery's. ceſerabling Heir »;. pi: -4113:99031 « mrs Gel i 
Alone might challenge - Carb B Bad. bod 
Minerva's Favourite, Monmouth, Learn'd and Brave,. >: 

Two Chiefs beſide, who proofs. df Honoutigave-- - Cir. 

In foreign Fields; andBritain carae;to ſave. -.'; ;,- | F; 

My Dorſet too his Monarch's Danger ſhares, 1, |, | +4 
Cleaves to his Breaſt for whom alone he fears. 

' See where the panting Muſes through the Air- 1 tf 

From Pindus to theirParron's-aid-repair; »! ©: oo Þ v7 
His Merits plead, andSttting Phaburepray' t y 
To own his Darling aid ptolong the Day. -« 21h ihe + 

Thick riſing Mitts, of Bork: bereave their fight. WRIT 90s 2977 

Expoſe the {lender Boat-to.Ice and Nighe. 317 b'yie>tiog 50H « 

They raſhly,Curſe the guildels:God's Deſctlir, 511241 £14 7 

Nor yet had; learnt yrhatlhis Departure:meand ;'- 1 1! 

How ol He, and Neptine firlt did charge;'/! 5; - 
To calm the Deep, and leave no Wind at large ; 
Till gently He next Morn the Fogs thould Yiive,' J'3 02 v70/ 
More welcome make! NA; er'd.Ki O87 7-3 ET Q $345 cre ) 
To ſhew for what ———— 11 livocr gal 

Who Death and Danger in all en SEE 
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From Fleet,from Shore  —_ " fic! al 


When Europe's Hope they ſaw no'longer blaze, W 

In Darkneſs hid, loſt in;ane\*Maze ; * mn_,5:21A 

The Fate of new6iH{ Remds firſt King cheyfear, £:75IK 

That envious Skies ſnacelv'® himifera Star. | | s 6 

_ They Mouth all Night,” eachghmmneringStar _ 910: a] 
B A Taper lic for Their oy TOROO — 

With ſuch Ces Parentview'd © © 597 


1 ; The firſt Day's Sun, and with-&x#d Eyes quiſir'd;! Lat row 
I When loſt in Miſts, or ſunk-beneath the Main: | 1 
| He fondly judg'd him; ſy did-He coniplaiat: © IT 
— Outwept the Night-Dew wich diltilling Eyes) > 4 nl UT 
No Hope conceiv'd that He agaiagreuld Riſe?! 1 [1 oil: + 25 
Where Day He loſt, all Wraps in Sables degp;'': gy leThon + 
Still Weſtward fix'd, His Looks fad Vigls keep, : p: 37 20A 
Not knowing yet the Night whs made IP 


. om6l 35. bnil of bas 250 2il-rmolcs of 
Now to the ſhiniog:Figne direct oix Gale + 4 yl n2»> {1:T 

(The Bard proceeds); gorSporidſhone fo biighad «oct br 112 

When raviſh'd penn. 1 159 30t warluT 

In Conſule drew the;Ratehtates ofGrllere: 11! 1200itf 17 252k 7 0117 

And now the Royal Congreſs to complear, 

Behold, like Jove, our Monarch takes His Seat. 
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Each Prince ſome other views with filent Joy, 
And mutual Wonder does their Souls employ : 
So Heay'ns firſt Stars each others Flames admir'd, 
But more the Szr who all their Beams inſpir'd. 
Bavaria firſt to Him ſubmits his Rays, 
And for Direction from his Influence prays, 

| The Reſt of Courſc --To Counſel they Retire. 
Here ſtop thy curious Search--— 


What Gods Decree no Mortal muſt enquire . 
Suffice it that for Europe they prepare - 
Saturnian Davs; ſee where the Golden Year 
Stands ready Harneſs'd-—Weſtward turn your Eye, 
| | And Gallick Nero's laſt Convulfions Spy ; 
| Like Downcaſt Lucifer revolves his State, | 
 Y With his falln Angels ſits in Dark Debate, 
: And from This Conftcllation bodes his Fate. 


_* He ſaid, and once agaia his Wand did wave, 
And once again th'Elyfian Proſpect gave; 
| The Swain, tranſported, kiſs'd the Sacred Ground; 
And caſt anew his raviſh'd Eyes around ; 
He ſaw where Swarming Souls to Lerhe preſs 
To drink large Draughts of deep Forgetfulneſs ; 
Amongſt themiſclyes (ah vain Deſire!) at Strife; 
Ambitious to repeat the Toils of Life. 


C The 


(:$O)) 
The Myrtle Grove where Loyers once Diftreſs'd, 
Secure from Fate 1n wiſh'd Embraces reſt ; 
Of Virgin-Souls the Receptacles muld, 
Who Death embrac'd and Tyrants Luſt beguif'd : 
For Studious Minds bright Manſions ſet apart, 
Who Life adorn'd with any uſeful Art. 


By chance a rey rend Shade _of Royal Mecn 
He ſpics, ſtretch'd Muſing on a Silent Green ; 
'Charm'd with the Figure (on his cither fide 
Lay Heaps of Trophies) he conſults his Guide; 
Enquires the Hero's Name, tor from his Face 
Seraphick Joy beam'd thraugh the Dusky Place. 


The Bard as with a ſudden Rapture ſtruck, 
A while ſtood Mute, at length thus (warmly) ſpoke. 


Moſt Monarchs think the Regal Task 1s done, 
If once the Pageants can but Stuff a Throne ; 
Once to the Belfry of a State can climb, 
No Wheels to move, but Image-like to Chime, 
And with an idle Sceptre ſtrike. the Time. 
But Tyrants ſtill are worſe—-and ſtupid Frogs, 
By Crancs devour'd, can call again for Logs. 
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Bleſs'd Nations who can brave RESTORERS find, 
Bold to the Foc, and to their Subjects kind ! 
Who Empire but for Pious Ends receive, 
Who War for Peace; and Conquer to Relicye. 
A RACE of ſuch Succeſfively to Shine, | 
+ Fatc ner allow'd but to * ADOLP HUS Line: Menon 


t 
"Tis his pleas'd Shade that Glitters in yon Vale, tow former 


Germany. 


Where of his Off-ſpring he recounts the Tale ; 

_ Numbers their Perſons, does their Conqueſts State, | 
Their Deeds, their Sufferings; Fortunes and their Fate. 
Through long Deſcents of ftill untainted Farne, 

Ev'n now he dwclls'on Preſent WILLTA M's Name; 
A Name that makes the unborn Years to ſpring 
In Fate's dark Womb, and clap their unfledg'd wing. 
Column of Piery, and Honours Prop, 

| Late reſcu'd Albion'sJoy, all Europe's Hope : 

Him diſtant Nations call with out-ſtretch'd Hands, 
Like longing Ghoſts on black Cocytzs Strands, 

For waftage o'er to our Ely/ian Lands. 

_ Laſt Cordial, He, to make their Hopes revive, 

And keep their Gaſping Liberty alive, 

Toils he ſuſtains,” like thoſe A/cides bore, 

And like Alcides only to Reſtore | 

The Sick World's Reft— 

Reſery'd-by Fate to enter Fame's laſt Stage, ; 

To Vanquiſh and Reform an Impious Age : 

| | Mon- 
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Monſters to Quell, and clip fell Dragons wings, / 
Crown'd Baſilisks diſarming of their Stings : 
Reſtores ſtol'n Jewels ro their proper Crown, 

And Scorns no leſs to Buy than Sell Renown. 
Unbeaten Paths dirc&t ro Honours Heights, 


His Swords cuts out, and ne'cr by Proxy Fights ; 
But ever Lightning in the foremoſt Band, 
His Honours Harveſt reaps with his own Hand. 


But ſee the Skies bear dow n, a ſudden Breeze 
With Spicy whiſpers wakes the Nodding Trecs. 
On Lethe's Bank----Now, Sweeter Notes rebound, 
"Tis Walter's Harp, I know the Melting Sound ; 
The Harp that once his Sachariſa Sung, 
And Charm'd your World, the Same,but here new Strung 
Does here his Sachariſſa's Praiſe refuſe, 

To Britains Goddeſs conſecrates his Muſe : 
Now Sings M A.R IA, whoſe Diviner Frame, 
Refines his Paſſion to Seraphuck Flame. 

For Her he does his Rich Conceprions lay 

In Judgment deep, but when they ſee the Day 
Pure and Tranſparent as {low 'China's Clay ; 
For her the Spangled Firmament 1s ſpread, 


For her Chaſt Cxpids reap th Elyſian Mead, * 
And weave eternal Chaplets for her Head. 


; he CLE Y © 
” Day ſhincs for Her, and let her tread the Night, 
Deſcending Stars ſhall paye her walks with Hats: : 
Like Cinthia let her guild the Sea with Beams, . 
The Slumb'ring Nereids ſtarting from their 6 
Shall carch at her bright Imagein the Streams. + / 
| If ſuch her Form, what Herald ſhall we find 7 
For the Immortal Blazon ofher Mind ;, 
# The Cloyſter may learn Virtue from oh Core, 

+ ” Her Conſtancy can all Extreams ſupport; ; 
| Seeure ſhatreads che Labyrinchs of State, 
. Nor ſcrvilely on Fortune's Smales:does wait, .. 
n But Preſent to her Self, Commands her Fatc.... .. 
ff : Our Eagle Abſent, ſhe-protects her Seat, -  _ _ 
” Her Subject Brood from Gallick Vultures Threat; | 
So Pallas can far-warring- Mars ſupply, - 01 oh lad 20h +4 
© So Funo, Jope Abſctuing, Rules the Sky.. - Ks : 
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The Trumpet ods. our Seragling Hero s Arm, . 

- Andto Imaginary Standards Swarm, . .. | ES. 

- Still with bright Arms, flick Steeds, their former Vas Ty | = 
| Dclighted, and to, frame fictitious War. e® 
| Now Mogcrn Fights, then thoſe of former. years, nee, 

\C refey oric day the Scene, the next Poifliers ; 'P | 

"By Lotsd iſtinguiſh d they divide orijoyn, 

| Now repreſent Seneff and then the Boy... 
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See where {Vida MONS does riſe, : 
Beſicg 'd, rcduc'd to laft Extremiries; 
' To her Relief, a Hero young as day, _ 
A Perſonated ORAN GE wings his way , 
Sill Leading, ſtill inſtructing how to- Dare, © 
He Blazes in the Forchcad of the War: 
Undaunted does on Breath of Cannons 20, 
And C (ayers ” Aftoniſhing the Toe 


— 


| Now wrap 4 in Sogn I "R kim. ſhill perform 

Freſh Wonders, and till Lighting through the Stotm ; 
Through Groves of Pikes.*wide waſts of Death heliews, 
Or proſtrate Creſts nd Shields tho Foc REAR e: 


- Driyes back the Front on didd Aftoniſh'd: Rear. 

Turn Luxemberg, yicld thy devoted Head, © |; 
- For Mothers Tears and Blood of Infants ſhed ; . | 
Since ſoon or late Jaſt Vengeance muſt take. place, © © 
An honourable Deſtiny embrace ; 
Whike great Naſſaz calls our and bids Thee ftand, a 
 Conſule. thy Fane, and Periſti by His Hand. -o 
Thou Fly'ſt, perhaps; preſaging ſucha Doom, 

_ Through flow reyolving Years too ſoon i iniay come, 
When Haughty Lewis Thall pear his ( ri ie, 

And Reſcu'd Mons Beliege A ſcond Gtties” 
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E) hat Fate Decrecs, to bring her former thief | 
He Perſeus wing d once. more to her Relief > a 
: Or now Reſferycs him for a deſp'rate -; 
By nto Retrieve (if Loſt) the Captive Dame; 
Lee Time unfold—- 


2 ” Hoe from his Charmin g Dram Philende woke, 
| For Shouts and pealing Bells his Slumber broke : 
I day he left ſo bright, he ſeeks in vain, 
"And wonders at the Moons untimely Wain: 
-Upſtarted now, on Is IS Bank he ſtood, 
And faw (or. ween'd ) the Goddels of the Flood. 
F ence, hence, he cry 'd, long, ſince thy Fellow Swans, 
we litt thcir chearful Bonfires s chrough the Plains: 
n From Belpid's ; Shore our Patron's fafe Rerurn 7: Wh 
Too long theſe faent Banks his Abſence mourn 'd: 
he Altar Smoaks, thy Offering's till delay d, 
I Tis more than timc thy promisd Vows were paid. 


FINTIS. 


Prion gate the Late ] 
- With RefleQions on nk ON 


